156       SHERMAN'S HOME LETTERS

On my way up also I met four companies under Colonel
Sumner1 encamped, and I spent four hours in their
camp talking of old times. It makes me regret my
being out of service thus to meet my old comrades, in
the open field, just where I most like to be. But I must
banish soldiering from my mind, and look to the bridges
and gullies and round holes of the road. On my way
back I will look again at your father's and Tom's land,
but as to selling anything in Kansas now [it] seems out
of the question. It is California all over. Everybody
has more land than they know what to do with, and no
money. The military posts and disbursements for
army purposes gave the people a market for hay, corn,
cattle, and horses, but now that the Utah and Indian
wars are over, it is going to be hard work for farmers to
dispose of their surplus cattle and stuff. I found the
road up very good, save at the crossing of some streams
which were bridged, but whose bridges were swept off
by the freshets of last spring. Now it threatens rain
and on my return I will have an opportunity to see the
effect. Part of the road down in the Kansas valley in
wet and frosty weather must be bad, but that on the
high upland prairie must be tolerably good at all
seasons. This is one vast prairie, not level but rolling,
with valleys leading from the divides to the water
courses. Along the water there is always timber and
also along the small ravines/where in rainy weather the
springs flow. But the great bulk of the country is
devoid of trees and bushes, but covered with a high

1 Edwin Vose Sumner then commanding the Department of
the West.
